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•4    A    HOLIDAY   GREETING  f:- 

In  as  large  an  organization  as  ours,  in  which  distance  and  time  on 
duty  make  for  physical  separation,  it  is  not  possible  for  any  of  us  fo  reach 
everyone  individually  to  exchange  the  familiar  Christmas  wishes.  So,  for  me, 
it  is  a  welcomed  opportunity  to  express  through  ''The  Pulse"  a  cordial  Christ- 
mas greeting  to  all  connected  with  The  New  York  Hospital. 

As  the  year  1940  draws  near  and  we  think  of  our  united  e/forfs  fo  pro- 
mote the  highest  quality  of  service  in  the  care  of  the  sick,  we  may  look  for- 
ward with  hope  and  coniidence,  for  The  Society  of  The  New  York  Hospital 
and  tor  the  many  loyal  men  and  women  who  carry  on  its  activities,  to  a  Happy 
New  Year. 

MURRAY  SARGENT 
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CHRISTMAS  AND  YOU 

Several  nights  ago  we  went  shopping  in 
the  vicinity  of  Broadway  and  Thirty-fourth 
Street.  Have  you  ever  seen  a  herd  of  steam- 
ing cattle  corralled  for  slaughter? 

Our  irr.agination  sees  little  distinction  be- 
tween the  respective  shovings  and  bustle. 

Midnight  oil  was  burned  as  we  scratched 
our  heads  to  recall  who  sent  us  cards  last 
year;  temperatures,  perhaps  tempers  too, 
rose  as  we  ferretted  addresses  from  old  let- 
ters and  phone  books  and  licked  stamp  after 
stamp.  Merry,  Merry  Christmas. 

We  sallied  forth  to  acquire  a  tree.  "That 
one  is  too  tall  and  scrawny ;  this  one  too 
squat  with  broken  branches."  Finally  the 
selection  was  made  and  we  trudged  home  to 
trim  it  laboring  far  into  the  early  hours  of 
the  morning. 

Packages,  to  be  opened  almost  as  soon  as 
the  wrapping  is  completed,  are  hurriedly 
done  up  with  fancy  paper  and  string.  "Merry 
Christmas  to  Ma  —  to  Pa  —  to  Sue  —  to 
Tom"  will  be  quickly  scribbled  on  the  cards. 

Folks,  the  situation  is  coming  close  to 
getting  out  of  hand."  For  you  and  for  me 
comes  the  plea:  in  the  twilight  of  Christmas 
day,  may  we  all  pause  a  moment  or  two  to 
lend  our  thoughts  to  the  real  significance  of 
the  Holy  Day. 

 fj  

MR   BECKER'S  APPOINTMENT 

The  Board  of  Trustees  of  Cornell  Uni- 
versity has  appointed  Mr.  Neal  Dow  Becker 
to  represent  it  on  the  Joint  Administrative 
Board.  A  native  of  Cherry  Creek,  N.  Y., 
Mr.  Becker  comes  to  the  Board  with  wide 
experience  as  a  lawyer  and  industrialist.  He 


was  a  member  of  the  law  firm  of  Kelly  and 
Becker;  President  of  the  Hammond  Type- 
writer Corporation  and  Intertype  Corpora- 
tion ;  Director  and  member  of  the  Executive 
Committee  of  the  New  York  Dock  Com- 
pany ;  Trustee  and  member  of  the  Executive 
Committee  of  the  Consolidated  Edison  Com- 
pany of  New  York,  Inc.  to  mention  only  a 
few. 

Mr.  Becker  enjoys  the  game  of  golf  to 
the  extent  of  keeping  his  membership  in 
clubs  in  England  as  well  as  in  this  country. 
 o  

BOARD  OF  GOVERNORS' 
ELECTION 

At  their  meeting  on  Tuesday,  December 
5th,  1939,  the  Board  of  Governors  of  the 
Society  of  the  New  York  Hospital  met  for 
the  election  of  their  officers  for  the  ensuing 
year. 

Mr.  Barklie  Henry  was  elected  presi- 
dent. 

Mr.  William  Harding  Jackson  was 

elected  vice-president.  Mr.  Jackson,  a  part- 
ner in  the  law  firm  of  Carter,  Ledyard  and 
Milburn  came  to  the  Board  of  Governors  in 
March  of  this  year.  He  is  a  native  of  Nash- 
ville, Tenn.  and  is  a  graduate  of  Princeton 
University  and  Harvard  Law  School. 

Mr.  Henry  S.  Sturgis,  a  vice-president 
of  the  First  National  Bank  of  New  York 
was  chosen  as  treasurer.  Mr.  Sturgis  was 
elected  to  the  Board  of  Governors  in  1936. 

Mr.  Augustine  J.  Smith  was  re-elected 
as  the  secretary  of  the  Board  in  v.hich  capa- 
city he  has  admirably  served  sinced  1934. 

Mr.  Walter  Grey  Dunnington  was  el- 
ected a  member  of  the  Board.  Mr.  Dunning- 
ton is  the  380th  governor  to  be  elected  since 
tlie  Society  was  chartered  in  1771.  He  is  the 
senior  partner  in  the  law  firm  of  Dunning- 
ton, Bartholow  and  Miller,  a  member  of  the 
judiciary  committee  of  the  New  York 
County  Lawyer's  Association  and  a  trustee 
of  the  Central  Hanover  Bank  and  Trust 
Company.  Mr.  Dunnington  received  his  law 
degree  from  the  University  of  Virginia  in 
1914. 

THE  HOSPITAL  GIFT  SHOP 

The  Hospital  Gift  Shop  extends  Seasons 
Greetings  to  all. 

Tlie  Shop  has  a  supply  of  Christmas  Gifts 
that  should  make  this  shopping  season  easy 
for  everyone.  The  Shop  is  conducted  by 
The  Social  Service  Committee  and  the  pro- 
ceeds go  to  help  in  their  excellent  work. 

Here  then  is  an  excellent  opportunity  to 
accomplish  two  things: — 

Shyjp  with  ease ;  aid  a  good  cause. 

Visit  the  Shop  and  be  convinced. 

The  Gift  Shop  will  be  closed  Christmas 
and  New  Year's  Day. 


"THANKS  TO  YOU!" 

"A  child  long  crippled  will  walk.  A  young 
man  will  work  again.  A  blind  girl  will  smile. 
A  tired  m.other  will  rest.  Renewed  hope  and 
health  make  Thanksgiving  a  reality  through- 
out the  year  for  two  million  New  Yorkers 
helped  by  your  gift  to  The  Greater  New- 
York  Fund."  So  reads  a  recent  letter  ad- 
dressed to  the  personnel  of  the  New  York 
Hospital. 

AWAITING  "SAINT  NICK" 

The  atmosphere  around  the  Children's 
Building  is  rife  with  the  talk  of  Christmas 
again.  The  first  of  December  brings  it  on. 
From  that  time,  until  the  great  day  dawns, 
there  is  an  under-current  of  excitement  and 
anticipation. 

The  possibilities  of  the  wonderful  holiday 
are  endless.  A  peek  in  the  pantry — where 
there  is  a  m.ysterious  gleam  to  the  monel 
tables  and  shelves.  Every  box  and  package 
is  a  matter  of  mental  theorizing  and  reflec- 
tive consideration.  Locker  doors  seem  to  be 
closed  too  quickly.  Someone  comes  with  a 
flash  of  cellophane  and  a  silver  bell. 

There  is  a  short  discussion  with  the  Head 
Nurse.  Their  expressions  divulge  nothing. 
Nothing  happens,  yet  the  air  stretches  taut 
from  ceiling  to  floor  and  in  the  corridor  it 
is  a  tight  belt  that  has  one  end  fastened  to 
the  secret  of  everything  and  the  other  loose 
in  one's  heart. 

There  are  questions  and  questions  and  the 
the  doctor  is  not  only  obsessed  with  the  prob- 
lem of  how  to  give  a  transfusion  and  an  in- 
fusion and  do  a  blood  culture  before  rounds, 
but  he  must  also  decide  where  he  supposes 
the  tree  will  be  put  and  if  he  thinks  David 
will  be  so  he  won't  con-tam-i-nate  anybody 
by  then,  so  he  can  go  to  the  Christmas  Party 
on  the  Porch. 

Mid-winter  afternoon  grows  dark.  Older 
boys  think  it  could  snow.  Snow  .  .  .  snow — 
a  girl  six,  catches  the  word  and  starts  the 
very  worn  song  of  Jingle  Bells  in  a  shrill 
soprano.  It  is  an  outlet  for  all.  The  ward 
is  filled  with  sound. 

The  tree  is  brought  at  last  .  .  .  the  smell 
of  fresh  cedar  making  every  young  nostril 
ache  to  bursting.  Tomorrow  there  will  be 
a  momentous  decision  in  placing  every  red 
ball  and  gold  star. 

Only  a  few  more  days  and  nights  now  and 
it  will  be  Christmas.  If  nothing  happens,  if 
the  world  keeps  turning  round  and  if  we 
can  only  bear  to  wait,  it  will  surely  be. 
 o  

Humans  are  like  wine;  age  improves  the 
good  and  sours  the  bad. 

 o  

It  isn't  the  size  of  the  dog  in  the  fight, 
it's  the  size  of  the  fight  in  the  dog. 
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PERSONAL  RECOLLECTIONS 
OF   LIVINGSTON  FARRAND: 

—  AN  APPRECIATION 

The  death,  on  November  8th  of  Dr.  Liv- 
ingston Farrand,  President  Emeritus  of  Cor- 
nell University  and  one  of  the  Governors 
of  The  New  York  Hospital,  was  a  source  of 
deep  regret  —  to  those  associated  with  The 
New  York  Hospital  and  Cornell  Medical 
College  as  well  as  countless  others  who  had 
known  him  in  the  field  of  education,  public 
health  or  social  welfare. 

He  was  a  graduate  of  Princeton  and  Co- 
lumbia Universities.  To  name  all  the  honors 
conferred  and  the  different  organizations  to 
which  he  contributed  v.  ould  go  well  beyond 
the  space  permitted.  Tiiese  have  been  cov- 
ered in  the  obituary  notices  appearing  in  the 
public  press. 

The  personal  qualities  that  have  always 
characterized  him,  which  fitted  him  for  lead- 
ership in  so  many  undertakings,  have  been 
well  summarized  in  the  tribute  paid  by  Dr. 
Edm.und  Ezra  Day,  the  present  President 
of  Cornell  University : — 

"His  administration  of  the  University  was 
distinguished  at  all  times,  by  his  ready  and 
sympathetic  understanding,  a  just  and  pen- 
etrating fair-mindedness,  a  courteous  and  a 
kindly  treatment  of  contending  interests, — " 

Before  being  elected  to  the  Board  of  Gov- 
ernors of  The  New  York  Hospital,  as  a 
member  of  the  Joint  Administrative  Board, 
Dr.  Farrand  had  played  an  important  part 
in  the  merger  between  The  New  York  Hos- 
pital and  Cornell  University  Medical  Col- 
lege, during  the  five  years  before  the  pres- 
ent building  was  opened  in  1932.  Because  of 
his  special  knowledge  as  a  physician,  his  ex- 
perience as  a  teacher,  together  with  his  keen 
insight  of  a  situation,  he  brought  wise 
counsel.  It  was  the  intelligent  gleam  of  his 
eyes,  the  conciliatory  smile  with  which  he 
listened  to  discussions  and  his  clear,  concise 
opinions  that  smoothed  out  many  controver- 
sial questions. 

My  first  recollection  of  Dr.  Farrand  was 
when  I  went  to  see  him  about  1909  as  Exec- 
utive Secretary  of  the  National  Tubercu- 
losis Association.  He  and  one  assistant,  Mr. 
Philip  Jacobs,  occupied  a  small  office  in  the 
Charities'  Building  on  22nd  Street.  The  an- 
nual budget  was  $7500.00.  Mr.  Jacobs  has 
continued  on.  The  National  Tuberculosis 
Association  now  occupies  Executive  Offices 
in  Rockefeller  Center.  Its  annual  budget  has 
increased  to  more  than  $264,000.00.  It  is 
one  of  other  activities  begun  by  Dr.  Farrand 
which  continued  to  grow  because  of  sound 
original  planning.  This  first  interview  led 
to  a  long-time  friendship,  and  our  paths 
would  cross  at  different  intervals. 

In  June,  1918  I  became  associated  with 
him  more  closely  on  joining  the  Staff  of  the 


Dr.  Livingston  Farrand 


Tuberculosis  Com.mission  in  France  under 
the  Rockefeller  Foundation.  We  occupied 
adjoining  offices.  The  partition  did  not  go 
to  the  ceiling.  Our  headquarters  was  a  clear- 
ing house  for  many  distinguished  men  and 
wom.en  who  were  passing  in  and  out  of 
Paris,  in  connection  with  innumerable  pro- 
jects. Here,  again,  I  was  able  to  witness  the 
keen  insight  and  deep  understanding  with 
which  these  were  received,  listened  to,  ac- 
cepted or  rejected,  with  the  same  concise, 
clear  cut  conclusions. 

As  a  member  of  the  Staff,  it  was  one  of 
my  functions  to  attend  official  meetings  and 
luncheons  of  the  Commission.  The  funeral 
service  in  Grace  Church  on  Saturday,  Arm- 
istice Day,  recalled  such  an  official  luncheon 
held  on  the  first  Armistice  Day,  in  1918.  Dr. 
Farrand,  as  Director  of  the  Tuberculosis 
Commission,  was  guest  of  honor.  The  time 
and  the  place  were  only  a  coincidence,  noon, 
November  11,  1918,  the  "Cercle  Militaire" 
a  private  dining  room  at  the  point  where 
the  Rue  de  la  Paix  and  the  Avenue  de  I'Op- 
era  meet,  facing  the  open  plaza  in  front  of 
the  Opera  House. 

As  the  news  of  the  Armistice  spread,  a 
dense  crowd  of  people  poured  in  from  the 
merging  streets  filling  the  air  with  their  wild 
cheers  and  songs.  But  what  a  contrast  the 
scene  in  our  luncheon  room,  where  the  con- 
versation turned  to  the  urgent  health  and 
economic  needs  of  the  devastated  regions  of 
France,  lately  delivered  by  the  retreating 
enemy.  The  City  of  Lille  had  been  evacu- 
ated only  24  days  before,  after  being  occu- 
pied for  four  years  by  the  German  Army. 
The  discussion,  at  first  general,  gradually 
subsided,  as  by  silent  consent  those  present 
about  the  table  listened  with  rapt  attention 
to  the  account  of  privation  and  suffering  re- 
lated by  the  Sous-Prefect  of  St.  Quentin, 


who  had  himself  participated  in  the  experi- 
ences of  his  fellow  townsmen  and  neighbors, 
experiences  which  involved  forcible  deporta- 
tions and  detention  in  frozen  camps  and  bar- 
racks. 

The  Armistice  Day  luncheon  was  only  one 
of  other  similar  official  functions  where  Dr. 
Farrand,  with  his  carefully  planned  ad- 
dresses, delivered  in  perfect  French,  helped 
to  overcome  the  original  skepticism  or  even 
resentment  which  the  American  Tubercu- 
losis Commission  had  at  first  met.There  were 
several  reasons  for  this  attitude  which  need 
not  be  gone  into  here.  Suffice  to  state  that, 
as  the  result  of  the  diplomatic,  tactful  course 
pursued  by  Dr.  Farrand,  as  Director  of  the 
Commission,  its  proposals  were  soon  accept- 
ed by  both  Military  and  Civilian  authorities, 
who  granted  its  members  permission  to  cir- 
culate freely  in  and  out  of  Paris  when  this 
City  was  still  within  the  active  military  zone. 

On  January  1,  1919  he  was  made  an  Of- 
ficer of  the  French  Legion  of  Honor  and  in 
the  Spring  of  that  year  returned  to  the 
United  States  as  National  Chairman  of  the 
American  Red  Cross. 

Under  his  successor.  Dr.  Linsly  Williams, 
the  work  continued.  When  the  Commission 
was  withdrawn  in  1921,  a  permanent  Na- 
tional French  Anti-tuberculosis  Organiza- 
tion had  been  effected. 

Although  he  continued  to  participate  ac- 
tively in  various  educational,  health  and  wel- 
fare programs  throughout  the  United  States, 
his  principal  interest  during  the  last  two 
years  has  been  The  New  York  Hospital.  It 
seems  only  fitting  and  appropriate  in  this 
brief  memorial  notice  to  quote  excerpts  from 
his  own  letter  of  acceptance : — 

"I  shall  regard  it  as  a  privilege  to  serve  as 
a  Governor  of  The  New  York  Hospital  not 
only  because  of  its  long  and  honorable  ser- 
vice in  the  care  of  the  City's  sick,  but  partic- 
ularly because  of  the  great  opportunity  which 
lies  before  it ; — " 

"Never  forgetting  its  original  and  con- 
stant function  of  caring  for  suffering  pa- 
tients in  the  best  possible  way,  the  hospital 
accepts  the  added  responsibility  for  sharing 
in  the  development  of  medical  knowledge 
and  the  preparation  of  physicians  and  sur- 
geons of  the  highest  quality,  training  and 
experience;  —  If  generous  friends  provide 
the  needed  resources,  the  possibilities  of  the 
future  are  assured  and  unlimited.  I  naturally 
appreciate  the  privilege  of  being  associated 
with  this  great  enterprise." 

In  his  passing  his  friends  have  found  con- 
solation in  the  recollection,  that  he  had  re- 
peatedly stated  his  unwillingness  to  give  up 
active  work  as  long  as  he  could  exert  the 
slightest  physical  effort.  Until  the  last  week 
of  his  life  he  was  still  busily  engaged  with 
various  activities,  in  which  he  had  main- 
tained a  deep  interest  for  such  a  long  time. 
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DINNER  AND  DANCE 
A  SUCCESS 

The  Nursing  Division  of  Male  Employ- 
ees made  a  "hit"  at  their  First  Annual  Din- 
ner Dance.  A  fine  representation  of  all  de- 
partments was  found  in  the  m.ain  dining 
room  of  the  Hotel  Woodward.  There  were 
also  doctors  and  nurses  from  Post  Graduate, 
Bellevue  and  Queens  General  —  why  there 
were  even  members  of  the  N.Y.P.D.  harbor 
squad  to  be  found  among  the  two  hundred 
and  fifty  merry  makers  although  the  dance 
was  not  as  wet  as  early  predictions  had  prom- 
ised. 

The  guests  of  honor  at  the  speakers  table 
were:  Mr.  Augustine  J.  Smith,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Murray  Sargent,  Miss  Anna  D.  Wolf, 
Miss  Sarah  Moore,  and  Miss  B?ssie  Parker. 

Mr.  Sargent  compared  our  organization 
with  a  wheel ;  each  department  being  a  snolce. 
The  Nursing  Division  proved  to  be  a  fine, 
strong  member  of  the  wheel.  Miss  Wolf 
gave  an  address  upon  the  necessity  of  good 
and  adequate  nursing  care  and  also  men- 
tioned the  purpose  and  value  of  the  Bene- 
volent Fund  for  which  the  dance  was  spon- 
sored. 

Mr.  Smith  was  really  up  to  par  with  his 
humorous  and  yet  thought  provoking  five 
minutes  of  eloquence. 

We  consumed  a  substantial  dinner, 
listened  to  most  interesting  speeches,  and 
then  danced  to  music  that  just  insisted  boy 
m.eet  girl  and  "swing  it."  The  "jitter  bug" 
mingled  with  the  square  dance  while  flash- 
ing gowns  competed  with  sparkling  teeth — 
it  was  fun ! 

•  f)  

CHRISTMAS  MAIL 

During  the  month  of  December,  the  mail- 
service  is  taxed  to  the  utmost  by  an  ever 
increasing  flow  of  incoming  and  outgoing 
mail. 

That  we  were  able  to  meet  the  heavier 
demands,  may  we  voice  our  appreciation  to 
those  who: 

( 1 )  Whenever  possible,  brought  pack- 
ages to  be  weighed,  between  the  hours 
of  12:30  and  2:30  P.M. 

(2)  Bought  stamps  at  the  Gift  Shop. 

(3)  Wrapped  their  packages  securely, 
making  sure  the  address  was  legible 
and  that  the  return  address  was  in 
place. 

(4)  Refrained  from  registration  or  insur- 
ance except  for  patients  or  under  spe- 
cial circumstances. 

(5)  Mailed  early. 

 o  

Young  Lady  (just  operated  on  for  ap- 
pendicitis) :  "Oh,  doctor,  will  the  scar 
show  ?" 

Doctor:  "Not  if  you  are  careful." 


AN  ABSORBING  COMPARISON 

Every  four  seconds  of  the  day  and  night, 
someone  in  this  great  institution  is  reaching 
for  a  paper  towel.  Last  year  eight  and  one 
half  million  towels  were  used. 

Expressed  in  other  terms:  if  these  paper 
towels  were  placed  over  the  windows  of  the 
buildings  at  the  same  rate  as  they  are  con- 
sumed, it  would  take  about  twelve  days  to 
give  us  a  complete  black-out. 

At  the  same  rate,  it  would  only  take  an 
additional  fifty  days  to  completely  cover  the 
external  walls  of  the  building.  Perhaps  you 
do  not  realize  that  there  are  234,098  square 
feet  of  windows  and  924,924  square  feet  of 
Avail  externally  above  the  ground  at  the 
New  York  Hospital. 

If  the  towels  used  here  in  one  year  were 
placed  side  by  side,  they  would  cover  a  three 
lane  highway  from  the  Hospital  to  the  Yale 
Bowl  in  New  Haven  or  a  parkway  eighty 
miles  long. 

Perhaps  we  would  be  satisfied  with  a  two 
lane  highway  for  these  special  games. 
■  o  

BIG  WORDS^-AND  LITTLE 
ONES 

In  promulgating  your  cogitations,  or  ar- 
ticulating your  superficial  sentimentalities 
and  amicable,  philosophical  or  psychological 
observations,  beware  of  platitudinous  pon- 
derosity. Let  your  conversational  communi- 
cations possess  a  conciseness,  a  comoacted 
comprehensibleness,  coalescent  consistency, 
and  a  concatenated  cogency.  Eschew  all 
conglomerations  of  babblement  and  asinine 
affectations.  Let  your  extemporaneous  des- 
cantings  and  unpremeditated  expatiations 
have  intelligibility  and  veracious  vivacity, 
without  camouflage  or  bombast.  Sedulouslv 
avoid  all  polysyllabic  profundity,  pomnous 
prolixity,  ventriloquial  verbosity  and  vanilo- 
quent  vapidity.  Shun  double  entendres, 
prurient  jocosity  and  pestiferous  profanity, 
obscurant  or  apparent. 

In  other  words,  talk  plainly,  briefly,  nat- 
urally, sensibly,  truthfully,  purely.  Keep 
from  "Slang;"  don't  put  on  airs;  say  what 
you  mean ;  and  mean  what  you  say. 

 0  

First  Negress:  Has  yo'  all  bought  yo' 
tuberclossy  seals  yit  ? 

Second  ditto:  Ah  ain't  hot  none.  Wot  they 
fo'? 

First  ditto:  They's  sold  to  pe-vent  tuber- 
clossy and  Ah  buys  me  fifty  cents  wuth  ev'ry 
Chris'mus  and  sticks  dem  on  mah  chest  and 
Ah  ain't  neverhad  tuberclossy  yit. 

 o  

There  may  be  some  doubt  about  the  auto- 
mobile ruining  the  younger  generation,  but 
there  is  no  question  about  what  the  vounger 
generation  is  doing  to  the  automobile. 


CHRISTMAS  DECORATIONS 

When  you  sit  down  to  write  the  requisi- 
tion for  Christmas  decorations  for  your  de- 
partment and  blithely  indicate  the  charge, 
not  \'our  own,  but  "Christmas  Fund,"  we 
wonder  if  you  realize  just  how  large  that 
Christmas  Fund  really  is  and  what  the  folks 
in  the  Purchasing  Department  have  to  get 
for  the  money.  Wonder  no  more! 

The  fund  approximates  four  hundred  and 
fifty  dollars — a  tidy  sum  for  the  down  pay- 
ment on  a  new  car — but  a  bit  lean  to  cover 
your  whims  and  fancies.  This  year  we  had 
requests  for  one  hundred  and  twenty-five 
trees  ranging  from  the  potted  table  variety 
to  eighteen  footers.  The  wreaths,  princess 
pine  or  holly,  single  or  double,  ran  up  a 
total  of  eight  hundred  and  ten  in  sizes  from 
ten  inch  to  thirty-six  inches  in  diameter. 

Princess  pine  roping  was  called  for  in  an 
aggregate  quantity  of  over  four  hundred  and 
fifty  yards ;  balsam  spray,  four  cases ;  holly, 
five  cases.  Poinsettias  and  mistletoe  complete 
the  green  "stuff." 

Now  we  have  the  tree  trimmings:  twelve 
boxes  of  angel's  hair,  two  hundred  and  sixty- 
eight  boxes  and  fifty  pounds  bulk  of  silver 
icicles,  sevent3^-five  boxes  of  snow,  and  twelve 
boxes  of  tinsel.  As  for  ornaments  themselves, 
(at  least  some  of  which  should  be  good  for 
several  years)  we  ordered  four  hundred  and 
forty-four  small,  eight  hundred  and  seventy- 
six  medium,  and  seven  hundred  and  eighty 
large  size. 

Next  comes  crepe  paper:  seventy  rolls  of 
three  inch  red,  one  hundred  and  sixty-eight 
rolls  of  two  inch  red,  and  twenty-three  rolls 
of  two  inch  green.  There  is  red  satin  ribbon 
too;  fifty  yards  of  three  inch,  fifty  yards  of 
four. 

Miscellaneous  articles,  of  much  smaller 
quantities  to  be  true,  include  wax  candles, 
paper  napkins,  cellophane  ribbon,  candle 
holders,  silver  bells,  Christmas  cards  and  so 
on  —  until  Christmias  Cheer  is  spread 
throughout  the  entire  building. 

Mind  3'ou,  we  do  not  begrudge  our  pa- 
tients or  our  nurses  their  full  share  of  these 
decorations;  let's  not  fool  much  about  the 
fact  that  in  the  back  of  our  minds  we  won- 
der a  bit  about  you  fellows  who  must  have 
adequate  Christmas  decorations  and  festivity 
at  home. 

None-the-less  the  Misses  Kristensen  and 
Petzold,  Jim  Best  and  Ted  Childs  wish  you 
as  Merry  a  Christmas  as  is  your  wont  and 
a  New  Year  as  it  should  be. 

KINDNESS  NEVER  LOST 

Courtesy  is  worthwhile  for  its  own  ra'.:e. 
It  is  a  sweet  asset  of  life.  Even  when  we 
doubt  the  sincerity  of  a  kindness  it  is  still 
an  agency  for  good,  and  helps  everyone  along 
the  road. 


THE  CHRISTMAS  PULSE 


7 


QUESTIONS  ANSWERS 
INFORMATION 

How  does  one  get  to  the  Supreme  Court 
Building?  Where  is  the  elbow  clinic?  Who 
makes  arrangements  for  patients  to  be  ad- 
mitted to  the  Hospital?  What  is  the  name 
of  the  tall  Doctor  that  wears  glasses?  When 
is  my  father  going  home  ?  Why  do  I  have  to 
go  across  the  street  to  the  Memorial  Hos- 
pital ?  These  questions  and  many  more  are 
the  kind  that  are  asked  of  our  Information 
clerks  for  twenty-four  hours  each  day. 

The  Information  Departm.ent  as  you  all 
know  is  just  inside  the  front  door  of  the 
hospital  and  therefore  constantly  on  display. 
The  public's  first  contact  with  the  hospital 
is  at  the  Information  desk,  and  for  that 
reason  many  times  we  must  do  a  lot  of  ques- 
tioning in  order  to  get  people  to  their  proper 
destinations. 

In  order  to  intelligently  and  corret  tly 
answer  all  the  questions  that  are  asked,  we 
of  the  Information  Department  must  de- 
pend a  great  deal  on  our  co-workers  in  the 
Hospital  and  the  College.  We  are  notified 
immediately  by  the  various  admitting  offices 
and  the  record  room  of  all  new  patients  that 
are  admitted  to  the  Hospital. 

We  are  kept  posted  by  the  floors  of  all 
discharged  patients,  and  patients  that  are 
transferred.  We  are  informed  in  advance 
of  all  meetings  and  seminars  that  are  to  take 
place.  The  time  and  place  of  grand  rounds 
and  the  complete  operative  schedule  are 
also  sent  to  us. 

When  you  come  to  the  Information  desk, 
or  when  you  call  during  the  day  you  will 
meet  Miss  Waas,  Mr.  Vaughan,  Mrs. 
Hunt,  or  Mr.  Malloy.  During  the  evening 
or  the  night  you  will  meet  Mr.  Miller,  Mr. 
Weir,  or  Mr.  Marrone.  We  are  all  here  to 
lend  a  helping  hand,  and  do  whatever  we 
can  for  you. 

We  of  the  Information  Department  wish 
you  all  a  Very  Merry  Christmas,  and  a 
Happy  and  Prosperous  New  Year. 
 o  

THANKSGIVING  DANCE 

The  annual  Thanksgiving  eve  dance  ten- 
dered by  the  Employee's  Activities  Fund  of 
the  New  York  Hospital  was  held  in  the 
Grill  Room  of  the  Hotel  Taft.  A  crowd  of 
approxim.ately  200  attended  the  affair  which 
turned  out  to  be  a  grand  social  success.  The 
music  offered  by  Henry  Herman  and  his 
band  made  more  than  one  couple  attempt 
new  methods  of  terpsichorean  fantasy.  The 
room's  atmosphere  was  graced  by  that  well 
known  couple  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Knif^en.  Danc- 
ing commenced  at  10  :00  P.M.  and  th.e  lights 
were  flashed  on  and  of?  at  3:00  A.M.,  thus 
ending  a  most  enjoyable  e\ening. 


BOWLING  ALONG 

A  major  upset  was  scored  upon  the  Main 
Kitchen  bowling  team  by  the  Nurses  Resi- 
dence squad.  A  150  pin  lead  was  partially 
attributed  to  the  good  work  of  John  De- 
Vorn  who  rolled  a  191  score. 

On  November  20  the  bowling  crown  was 
returned  to  the  Main  Kitchen  after  a  hard 
struggle  with  a  margin  of  a  mere  10  pins 
to  win.  High  score  of  178  each  went  to 
Tony  Kutauskas  of  the  Residence  and  Joe 
Verski  of  the  14th  Floor  substituting  for 
his  brother  Leo,  who  was  still  on  the  con- 
valescent list.  Leo  Milano  was  right  in  the 
fight  with  a  177  for  the  three  games. 

George  McKinsy  of  the  Salad  Room  has 
been  appointed  booking  manager  for  the 
M.K.  team  and  claims  he  is  ready  for  busi- 
ness with  any  competition  desired. 

A  final  match  on  December  19  will  end 
the  deadlock  of  two  games  apiece  with  the 
M.K.  and  N.R.  both  in  good  form  and  well 
matched. 

 o  

MEMORIES  OF  K.4 

They  sent  me  up  to  Allergy 

Because  I  had  a  sneeze. 

My  arm  became  their  guinea  pig 

As  often  as  you  please, 

They  said  I  was  allergic 

To  ragweed  on  the  breeze. 

Chrysanthemums — the  very  smell 
Will  bring  my  nose  to  grief. 
And  hives  will  come  on  eating 
Carrots,  spinach,  rice  or  beef. 
More  sorrow  mine  when  springtime 
Bursts  forth  with  budding  leaf. 

Since  telling  me  m.y  allergies 

In  agon\'  I  writhe. 

On  breathing — just  one  big  sneeze 

On  eating — one  big  hi\e. 

No  fresh  air  and  no  :;pinach  ? 

How  can  I  stay  alive  ? 

Now  weekly  finds  them  testing 
With  every  kind  of  shot 
From  canine  hair  to  cabbage, 
And  mis'ry  is  my  lot, 
I  itch  and  sneeze  just  knowing 
The  allergies  I've  got. 

 o  

PATIENTS'  COMMENTARY 

"The  meals  here  are  —  superb  — .  One 
so  seldom  bumps  into  perfection,  that  it 
would  be  a  sin  to  pass  it  by  without  recog- 
nition." 

"I  was  operated  on  for  a  minor  ailment 
a  little  more  than  a  year  ago  and  have  mar- 
velled ever  since  at  the  efficiency  and  spirit 
guiding  tlie  destinies  of  your  great  institu- 
tion." 


CHRISTMAS  IN  THE  KITCHEN 

What  does  Uhristmas  mean  to  you  ?  Hark 
back  in  your  memory  to  the  many  happy 
Christmas  Seasons  you  have  known.  The 
season  seems  to  call  for  the  crisp  crunch  of 
snow  under  foot,  the  cheer  of  lights  in  friend- 
ly windows ;  the  pungent  tang  of  balsam ; 
the  evergreen,  the  mistletoe  and  holly 
wreathes,  and  the  glory  of  the  radiant  poin- 
setta ;  all  of  these  contribute  to  the  setting 
for  a  very  Merry  Christmas. 

This  year  there  will  be  the  rush  to  the 
Gift  Shop  for  last  minute  gifts,  for  cards, 
for  stamps  and  for  wrappings.  Apart  from 
the  spirit  of  joy  which  comes  with  giving 
and  sharing,  we  all  look  forward  to  the  feast 
which  comes  out  of  the  kitchen  on  this  great 
day  of  all  holidays.  If  you  will  magnify  a 
hundredfold  the  "scurry  and  dash"  which 
you  may  remember  at  home,  you  will  know 
what  activity  prevails  in  our  New  York 
Hospital  kitchens  at  Christmas  time. 

There  will  be  about  sixteen  hundred 
pounds  of  turkey  stuffed  as  full  as  can  be 
with  about  sixty  pounds  of  dressing;  there 
will  be  five  hundred  pounds  of  "fluffy 
mashed,"  smothered  with  gallons  of  giblet 
gravy;  it  will  require  nearly  seventy-five 
pounds  of  cranberries  to  add  the  glow  to 
your  turkey  dinner. 

To  "top  it  off"  Bill  McNeill,  in  charge 
in  the  pastry  shop  will  make  two  hundred 
pounds  of  plum  pudding  and  hard  sauce. 
Even  before  the  first  of  December,  nuts, 
raisins,  dates  and  candied  fruits  had  gone  to 
m.ake  four  hundred  pounds  of  fruit  cake. 
Fruit  cake  is  like  good  wine  in  that  it  is 
m.ellowed  by  time. 

The  Christrras  season  calls  for  cookies, 
festive,  decorated  holiday  cookies.  Many  of 
these  will  be  served  at  teas  and  parties.  They 
will  surely  be  on  the  menu  also.  It  is  safe  to 
say  there  will  be  about  two  thousand  cookies 
made  during  the  holiday  season. 

Christmas  should  be  a  happy  time  for 
everyone  at  the  New  York  Hospital  and 
those  of  us  responsible  for  that  part  of  Christ- 
mas that  comes  out  of  the  kitchen  wish  to 
take  this  opportunity  to  say  "Merry  Christ- 
mas to  All  —  and  Happy  New  Year!" 
 o  

DR.  JOHN  ROGERS 

Dr.  John  Rogers,  Professor  of  Clinical 
Surgery  at  the  Cornell  Medical  College  re- 
cently died  at  his  home  in  New  York  City. 
A  graduate  of  Yale,  where  he  captained  the 
varsity  crew.  Dr.  Rogers  served  his  intern- 
ship at  New  York  Hospital. 

He  was  a  pioneer  in  the  medical  and  sur- 
gical treatment  of  the  thyroid  gland.  His 
association  with  Cornell  Medical  College 
dates  back  to  1898. 
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MESSENGERS'  BASKETBALL 

Inter-department  basketball  at  the  Hospi- 
tal has  brought  to  the  fore  a  lively  aggrega- 
tion from  the  lads  who  answer  the  bell  at 
the  Information  Desk.  To  date  their  team 
has  successfully  met  four  competitors.  They 
have  retired  the  teams  of  the  General  Store- 
room, the  Elevator  Operators,  the  Orderlies 
and  the  East  Dining  Room  force.  We  hear 
that  all  games  were  won  by  a  large  margin. 

The  regulars  on  the  team  are  Jerry  Ber- 
gen, Joe  Coyle,  Steve  Halaskin  and  Ray 
Moody;  the  alternates  are  Sal  De  Simone, 
Julius  Toth  and  Johnnie  Ververka. 

We  quote :  "We  hope  to  go  on  to  win  the 
championship  of  the  New  York  Hospital." 
More  power  to  them. 

•  o  ■ 

AN  EXECUTIVE  HAS 
NOTHING  TO  DO 

As  everybody  knows  ...  an  executive 
has  practically  nothing  to  do  .  .  .  That  is  ■ — 
except  —  to  decide  what  is  to  be  done  .  .  . 
to  tell  somebody  to  do  it  .  .  .  to  listen  to 
reasons  why  it  should  not  be  done  .  .  .  why 
it  should  be  done  by  somebody  else  ...  or 
why  it  should  be  done  in  a  different  way 
...  to  prepare  arguments  in  rebuttal  that 
shall  be  convincing  and  conclusive  .  .  . 

To  follow  up  to  see  if  the  thing  has  been 
done  ...  to  discover  that  it  has  not  been 
done  ...  to  inquire  why  it  has  not  been  done 
.  .  .  to  listen  to  excuses  from  the  person  who 
should  have  done  it  —  and  did  not  do  it  — 
to  follow  up  a  second  time  to  see  if  the  thing 
has  been  done  ...  to  discover  .  .  . 

That  it  has  been  done  incorrectly  ...  to 
point  out  how  it  should  have  been  done  ■ — 
to  conclude  that  as  long  as  it  has  been  done 
...  it  may  as  well  be  left  as  it  is  .  .  .  to 
wonder  if  it  is  not  time  to  get  rid  of  a  per- 
son who  cannot  do  a  thing  correctly  ...  to 
reflect  that  the  person  in  fault  has  a  wife 
and  seven  children  .  .  .  and  that  certainly 

Xo  other  executive  in  the  world  would 
put  up  with  him  for  another  moment  .  .  . 
and  that  ...  in  all  probability  .  .  .  any  r.uc- 
cessor  would  be  just  as  bad — and  probably 
worse  —  to  consider  how  much  simpler  and 
better  the  thing  would  have  been  done  had 
he  done  it  himself  in  the  first  place  ...  to 
reflect  sadly  that  if  he  had  done  it  himself 
.  .  .  he  would  have  been  able  to  do  it  right 

In  twenty  minutes  .  .  .  but  that  as  things 
turned  out  ...  he  himself  spent  two  days 
trying  to  find  out  why  it  was  that  it  had 
taken  somebody  else  three  weeks  to  do  it 
wrong  .  .  .  and  then  realized  that  such  nn 
idea  would  strike  at  the  very  foundation 
of  the  belief  of  all  emplovees  that  .  .  . 

AN  EXECUTIVE  HAS  NOTHING 
TO  DO  .  .  . 

(Reprinted.  Courtesy,  "Advertising  Age") 


HOSPI.T.\LES 

Born  to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Scott  Bayer  a 
daughter  on  November  18.  Dr.  Bayer  is 
assistant  attending  obstetrician  and  gynecol- 
ogist on  the  staff  of  the  Woman's  Clinic. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Church  are  the 
proud  parents  of  a  son  born  November  1 1th, 
1939. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Clarence  Lewis  announce 
the  arrival  of  their  third  child,  a  son,  born 
November  21st. 

Mr.  Church  and  Mr.  Lewis  are  members 
of  the  elevator  operators  staff. 

Miss  Margaret  Helbig,  attendant  on  M3 
and  John  Murray  orderly  in  the  Orthopedic 
Clinic  were  married  Sunday,  December 
10th.  They  were  attended  by  Mrs.  Anna 
Thompson,  attendant  in  the  Urology  clinic, 
and  her  husband.  The  ceremony  took  place 
at  Our  Lady  of  Perpetual  Help  Church. 

On  Friday,  November  17th,  Miss  S.  Mar- 
garet Gillam  attended  a  conference  on  pro- 
fessional opportunities  in  the  field  of  home 
economics,  which  was  held  at  the  New  Jer- 
sey College  for  Women,  New  Brunswick. 
N.  J.  Miss  Gillam  spoke  on  the  work  of  the 
dietition  in  an  institution. 

 o  

THE  CHRISTMAS  CANDLE 

The  candle  is  a  true  symbol  of  Christmas 
having  come  down  the  ages  from  the  dip  and 
taper  to  the  modern  electric  candle  in  gen- 
eral use  today. 

Its  origin  is  lost  in  antiquity,  but  for  the 
last  century  or  so  the  candle  at  Christmas- 
time has  had  a  prominent  place  in  the  festiv- 
ities, the  lowly  and  the  affluent  have  used 
candles  for  decoration  in  some  form  or  an- 
other, giving  expression  to  the  sentence  that 
every  civilized  person  has  heard  "Peace  on 
Earth." 

There's  something  warm  in  the  candle's 
light  that  gives  people  a  feeling  of  assurance; 
before  the  days  of  electric  light  or  the  gas- 
light era,  candles  were  placed  in  lanterns 
and  carried  by  folks  to  light  their  way, 
candles  were  placed  in  windows,  to  give 
passers-by  the  salutation  of  "A  Merry 
Christmas." 

An  old  custom  was  to  give  a  lighted  candle 
to  the  parting  guest  as  he  stepped  over  the 
threshold  to  leave;  no  Christmas  tree  is  com- 
plete till  the  candles  have  been  fastened  to 
its  boughs  and  lighted,  nowadays  it  is  simpler 
with  electricity,  making  it  safer  and  sane, 
but  still  the  candle  flame  effect. 

Wherever  one  sees  a  Christmas  candle 
burning  in  the  window  or  elsewhere  it  is  a 
sure  sign  that  the  Christmas  spirit  is  within 
and  conveys  the  message  of  "A  Merr\ 
Christmas"  to  all  who  see  it.  Light  your 
candle. 


THE  EVERYBODY'S 
THRIFT  SHOP 

Social  Service  Department  of  New  York 
Hospital  is  a  participating  member  of  Every- 
body's Thrift  Shop,  of  922  Third  Avenue. 
This  means  that  the  Department  shares  in 
the  proceeds  of  the  sale  of  clothing,  furni- 
ture or  bric-a-brac  which  is  donated  to  the 
Shop.  This  Department  would  be  particu- 
larly grateful  for  anything  which  might  be 
sent  to  the  Shop  or  left  at  Social  Service  office 
— Room  F-142,  and  it  is  amazing  to  dis- 
cover how  almost  anything  is  salable.  Dona- 
tions must  be  marked  for  the  Social  Service 
Department  of  New  York  Hospital  or  the 
Department  will  not  get  credit  for  the  sale. 

The  Social  Service  office  has  tags  and 
would  be  glad  to  give  them  to  any  one  in- 
terested or  to  answer  any  questions  about 
this  enterprise.  The  proceeds  help  greatly  to 
defray  the  expense  of  braces,  convalescent 
care  or  any  of  the  many  services  which  are 
given  to  New  York  Hospital  patients. 

 o  

MACHINERY 
Few  people  here  in  the  Hospital  or  on  the 
outside  realize  the  magnitude  of  the  machin- 
ery and  equipment  which  is  under  the  care 
and  supervision  of  our  Engineering  Depart- 
ment. For  your  edification  we  list  herewith 
a  few  of  their  responsibilities: 
110  miles  of  plumbing  piping, 
8,400  plumbing  fixtures 
100  miles  of  steam  and  hot  water  heating 

piping, 
5,522  radiators 
940  miles  of  electric  wiring 
35  electric  elevators  estimated  to  travel 
approximately  200,000  miles  annually 
and  to  carry  3,000,000  passengers. 
6  water  storage  tanks  with  a  capacitv  of 

275,000  gallons. 
149  motor  driven  ventilating  fans  which 
are  connected  to  230  fan  heaters  which 
discharge  1,468,000  cubic  feet  of  air  per 
minute  through  20  miles  of  air  ducts  for 
ventilating  purposes. 
25,000  electric  light  bulbs  to  be  replaced 

when  burned  out. 
3  Duplex  steam  engines,  which  with  their 
electric  generators,  turn  out  over  10 
million  kilo-watts  of  electricity  annual- 
ly which  amount  of  electricity  would 
light  a  citv  of  100,000  homes.' 
Whew! 

 o  

One  advantage  of  the  electric  razor  is 
that  it  takes  a  pretty  smart  child  to  sharpen 
pencils  with  it. 

 o  ■ 

The  highest  compact  we  can  make  with 
our  fellow  is:  Let  there  be  truth  between 
us  two  fore\ermore. 


